
The Tragedie 

H«fl, So profper I, as 1 fweare pcrfert loue. 

And I, as I loue Haffings with my heart* 

Kw. Utfadam.vour felfeare not cxcmptin this. 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue beene fartious one againfl t ie other: 

Wife, loue Lord Hallmgsdet him kiiTe your hand, 

And whatyou do,do it vnfainediy; 

Here Hafiings.I will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred, fo thriuc I and mine. 

_P°r t 1 huseiuerc!iangeofloue,lhereproteft 

Vpon my part fhaii be vnuiolable. 

K*. And fo fweare / my Lord. 

\VrZ‘-!v» 3 prinCC,y Buckin gham feale thou this league, 
Wj th thy embracements to my wiues allies, 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Bhc. When cuer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, but with ail dutious loue 
Doth cheridi you and yours, God punifli me 
With hate, m thofe where / expert mod loue, 

Wlien /haue mold neede to imploy a friend. 

And mod Allured that he is a friend, 

Deepe, hollow, trccherouf, and full of^uilc 

I3e he viito me* 7^1)15 c!o I beugc of God 
When / am cold in zcale to you or yours 

A pleafing cor diail princely Buckingham 
Is this thy vo we vnto my fickly heart ♦ ° ' 

There wanteth now our brother Glofler here 
To make the perfert period of this peace. * 

Enter Glocejier. 

Bhc, Andifl good time here comes the noble Duke 
Gto. Good rnotrow to mv foucriio-nA l; V 
And princely peeres,a happU time of day S ^ 

K, U Happie mdced.as wc haue fpent the day • 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitie- * ’ 

"/ade peace ofenmiria/aire loue ofhate’ 

Be STb5 e ^f' 1 § Wt ^S inc -ft d ’Peercs. 

Gu. Ablededlatjourmoft foucraigne W 

Amongfl this princely hcape,ifany here S * 

°y * a ** e intelligence, or wrong ftuniife, 

Held 
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of Richard the third. 

Ho Id me a foe, if/ vn wittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, 1 defire 
To reconcile me to his frindly peace, 

Tis death to rocto be at cnmitic. 

I hare it, and defire all good mens loue, 

Firft Madame, I in treat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious feruicc. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/feucr any gruge werelod’gd betweene vs. 

Ofyou Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray of you. 

That all without defert hauefrowndon me, " 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of all? 

I do not know that Englifh man a liuc. 

With whom my foule is any iottc at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to nightt 
1 thanke my God for my humilitie, 

<£», A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded. 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your Maicflie 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace, 

Glo, Why Madame, haue / oflfred loue for this, 

To be thus fcornedin thisroyall prefence/ 1 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do himiniurie to fcorne his coarfc. 

RJ, Who knowes not he is dead ? who knowes he is? 

All feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

But. Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the ref!? 

Dor. I my good Lord, and no one in this prefence. 

But his red colour hathforfooke hischeekes. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead, the order was reuerfh 
Glo , Sut hc(poore foule)by your firft order died, . 
And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Some tardie cripple bore the cotintermaund, 

That came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God gi aunt that fomelefie noble, and lelTeloyall, 

Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yet goc currant from fufpition, enter Dtirbie. • 


